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sted by clockwork. Across the blank
white paper mao an ok lne traced by
& wtylographie pon, used aa I bad
petn o mochanicm] pencils used in
ofices, Botels, banks and such places
Kennedy ezamined the thing with
Interest.

“What is 0T T aaked

"A new kinograph™ he repllied,
siill gasing carefally st the rolled

uaupplnatl!umu. “1 have in-

“But Mr. Kennody came along and

vod me Just In time,” interrupted

fne with & smile. "1 was well
chaparonad!" f

Aunt Josephine turned to Cralg,
gratefully. “How can I ever thank you
suough, Mr. Kennedy,” sho sald fer
vently.

Emnnedy was quite embarrasmed,
With & smlle, Hlaine porcoived his
dlseomiture, not at all displeased by 1L

“Come into the lbrary!™ she oried
snyly, taking hia arm. “I've something
o nhow you"

Whare the old safs, which had bean
Burnt through, had stood, wan now
A brand-now sale of the very latest
construction snd desigo—ona of those
globular sufes that look mund are so
formidable,

“Hore I8 the new safe.” she polntad
out brightly,. "It s not omly proof
aguinst exploaives, bul between the
Ppintes Is a4 lnlng that ls proof againet
tharmit and even that oxyacetylens
Blowpipe by which you rescued me
from the old bofler, It han a time
cloek, too, that will pravent its being
oponed at night, even If any one should
learn the combinntion.”

They stood before the snfe a mo-
ment, and Konnedy examined it close
Iy with moch Intorost

“Wonderful!” he admired.

“l kmew you'd approva of tL." cried
Hiaine, wuch plossed. “Now I bave
momething alwa to show you"

fihe paused at the desk, and from a
drawar took out a pertfolio of Ilarge
photogmphs. They waers very hand-
soms photographs of hersell.

“Much more wondarful than the
sale,” ramurked Cralg sarnostly. Thon,
hasitating and a trifle embarrassed,
he added, "May I—mxy 1 have onel

“If you care for IL" whe mald, drop
ping hor eyes, then glancing up at him
Guickly.

“Care for It7 be repeated. “Tt will
ba one of the greatest treasures—"

Bhe nlipped the pleture quickly into
an anvelope. “Come,” she interrupted.
*Aunt Josephine will bo wondering
where we sre She—she's & demon
chaperon.”

Bennott, Aunt Joseplilne and my
salt were talking caroestly aa Eiaine
and Oralg returned,

That mornlng ! had notlced Ken-
nedy fusslng mota time at the door
of our apartment before we weat aver
fo the lsboratory. As nearly as |
could make out he had placed some-
thing under the rug at the door out
into the hallway.

"Well," said Beonett, glanciog st
his waich and rislng es he tumned
to Binine, “Tm afraid | must go now.™

Ha crossed over to whare she slood
sod shook hands. Thers was no donbt
that Bennet! wns vary much smitten
by ks falr clisnt

“Good-by, Mr. Benmeft,” ahe mur
mured, “and 1 thank you so much for
what you have done for me today.”

But there was something Mfaless
about the words. BShe turned qulckly
to Cralg, who had remalned standing.

“Must you go too, Mr, KennedyT*
she naked, noticlng his position.

“I'm afrafd Mr. Jameson and 1 must
ot back on the Job bafore this Clutel-
fng Hand gots busy agnin." be replied
maluctantly.

“0Oh, | hope you—wa got them soon!”
she excinimed, sud (hero was nothing
1ifeless about the way sho gave Cmig
Ser hand, us Bennett, he and I Jeft a

‘Craly pausec. By premsing a littde
ﬁnﬂdmmb-uu«dan;::l
1 ' 1 the wall
foot long and perbape
Through It ran a

of paper which unrolled from cne

stalled 1L becaves it registors every
footstep on the foor of pur apartment.
Wo esn’t be loo carsful with this
Clutehing Hand I want to know
whather we have had any visitors or
not in pur absence. This straight line
fudleates tha' we have not. Walt a
momant.”

Cralg hastlly uniocked the door and
entersd. Tnside I could see him pae-
fng up and down our modest quarters.

“Do you see enything, Walter?"
e called.

I looked st the kinograph. The
pon had started to trace ita lMne, no
longor sven and stralght, tut slgzag
st diferont helghts neross the paper,
Ho camo to the coor. “*What do you
think of 1L?" ke Inguired.

“Somo idea,” 1 answersd enthusl
astically.

Wo onlered and T foll to work on &
special Bunday story that 1 bad been
foreed o nogleot. [ was not so busy,
howsver, that [ 314 not notice out of
the caomer of my eye that Kennody
had taken from Ita cover Elaluo
Dodge's pleture and was guxing at it
ravepoualy.

I had fintshed us much of the articls
an I could do then and was amoking
and reading it over. Hennedy was
stlll gasing at the pleture Miss Dodge
had given him, then moving from place
to placo about the ropm, evidently
wondering whers it would look best. |
doubt whether ha had done another
blossed thing since we returned.

He tried it on the mantal. That
wouldn't do. Af last he hald it up ba-
gide s pleture of Galtos, 1 think, of
finger print and eugenles fame, who
hung on the wall directly opposita the
firaplace, Haslly he compared the
two. Elaine's pleture wag precisely
tho sama alze.

Next he tore oyt the pioture of the
pclontint and threw 1t carelesaly Into
the fireplace. Thon he placod Elaine's
pleture in its place and hung it up
mguain, standing off to admire it

1 watched him gleefully, Wan this
Cralg? Purposely 1 maved my albow
suddonly and pushed & book with &
bang on the Aoor. Kennedy actuslly
Jumped. I pleked up the book with a
muttered apology. No, this was not
the same old Cralg.

Parbtinps half an bour later 1 was still
reading. Kennedy was now paclug up
und down the room, apparently unable
to coneentrate hin mind on say but
ons subject.

He stopped a moment before the
photograph, looked at It fixedly. Thon
he staried his. methodical walk agaln,
hosliated, and went over to the tele
phone, calling & oumber which I reo
ogairad,

“She must have been pretty wall
done up by her esperience,” he sald
apologetically, csteliing my eye, “1
was wondering if—hollol—oh, Mins
Dodg#—I1—ar—I—er—just callod up to
son it you wera all right”

Cralg was vary much embarrassod,
but also very much in esrneat.

A mouleal laugh rippled over the
telephone. "Yes, I'm all right, thank
you, Mr, Kennedy—and I put the pack-
age you sent me into the safe, but—"

“Packago!" frowned Oralg. “Why, 1
sent you no package, Mlur Dodge In
tho snfel™

“Why, yen, and the mafe ls all cov-
orod with molsture—and so cold.”

"Molsture—ooldT™ be  repeated
hastily.

“You. I have been wondering if it Ia
all right In fact, 1 wan going to eall
you up, only 1 was afraid you'd think
I waus foollnh.”

“I shall be rlght over” ho answored
hastily, ciapping the recaiver back on
Its hook. “*Walter,” hs added, solsing
his hnt and cout, “come on—hurry!*

A fow minutes later we drove np In
a taxl before the Dodge house and
rang the ball.

Jennings admitted us sleepily.

L ] . - L] L] - .

it could not have been long after wa

that Busle Martin, who had been gulte
worried over our long sbssnce after
the attempt to rob her tather, dropped
in on Elalne. Wideayed, she had lis
teted to Haine's slory of what had
happened.

“And you think this Clutchlng Hand
hes paver recovared the Inoriminsiing
papers that ocaused him o murder
youz TitherT" aaked Suste, r

Elalne shook her baad. “No. Let me
show you the new male I've bought
Mr, Konnedy thinks It wonderfol ™

“1 shopld think you'd be proud of IL”
“] must tell father to

thay

EE

o

o

Inft Mise Dodge, late In the aftarncon, | yOU

"y

g
:
£

i

:
8

llg
i
gl

ss,g
il

]

is as cold na fce

It e, ma'am.” answered Michasl
She closed the safe, and, with s
glanes st her wateh, sot the time lock
and went upstairs to her room.

No sooner had Wisine dissppeared
thun Michasl appeared again, catlike,
through the curtalns from the drawing:
room, and, after » giance about the
dimiy lighted library, discovering that
the const was clear, motioned to & N
ure hiding behind the porticres,

A moment and Clutching Haod him-
self came out.

He moved over to the safe and
fooked It over. Then be put out his
band and touched it

“Listen!" cautloned Michael,

Bomeone waa comiug, and they
hastily slunk behind the protecting
portieres. It was Marie, Hialoe's mald

Bhe turned up the lights and wanti
over to the desk for s book for which
Hiaine had evidently senl her, Hhe
pansed and appeared to be listening,
Then alie went to the door,

*Jonnings!® she beckoned

“What Is It, Maria™ he replied,

Bhe snid nothing, but aa he oame up
the hall led Wim to the center of the
room.

“Ldaten! I heard aigha and groanst™

Jenninga looked at her a moment
puzled, then laughed. “You girls!”
ho excinimoed, T guppose you'll always
think the Hbrary haunted sow.™

*But, Jenniogs, lsten” whe
sinted,

Jenalngs 414 lsten. Sure enough,
tharo wore sounds, weird, uncanny. He
gased aboul the room. 11 was eerie,
Then he took s few steps toward the
sife, Marle put out her hand to It nod
atarted back.

"Why, that safe Is all covered with
cold sweat!” she cried with bated
breath.

Sure enough, the face of the safe
was hoaded with dampness, Jenniogs
put hls hand on I and quickly drew It
away, leaving & mark oo the damp
nasa.

“W.what do you thiok of thatt” he
gasped.

“I'm going to tell Mise Dodge,” aried
Maris, genuinely frightened.

A moment later she burst
Elalog’n room,

"What is the matter, Maria T anked
Biaine, laylog dowa her book “You
look us {f you had sean a ghost™

“Ah, but mademolselle—it con just
like that. The sfe—if mademoliselle

par

lato

*A Packoge for You, iiss Dodge"

will come down stalrs, 1 will show it

Puzxled, bul icterested, Klaine fol-
lowed ber. In the Ubrary Jemnings
polnted mutely st (he new safe. Riaing
spprosched It As they stood about,
now boads of persplration, as It ware,
formed on It Elaine touched it and
also quickly withdrew her hand,

*T ean't lmagine what's the matter”
ahe sald “But—well—Jennings, youn
may go—and Marle, also"”

Whon tha servants bad gone sho stiil

rogarded the safe with (he same won
dering look, then umiag out the
light, sho followed.
Bho had stamely disappoared whon,
from the portiered doorway moar by,
the Clotohing Hand appeared, and,
after guxing oul st them, took n gulclk
Jook Ut the sate

uttered,
Michaal of the aluister

"Oood!™ he m
Notselusaly

Clutehing Hand
Clutching Hand looked hastily at his
watch,

“The deuce!™ he mutterad undor his
breath, stifiing his nuppreased fury.
Wea stood looking at the safe.  Ken
nedy was deeply Interested, Hialne
standing closs besidw him. Suddanly
be sesmed fo miake up hls mind
"Quick—Tiaine!” be eried, taking
‘hor wrm, “Stand back!™

We al} retreated. The safe door,
powarful an it was, had actually begun
to warp and bend. Ths plates were
bulging. A moment later, with a loud
report and concussion, the door blew
off.

A biast of sold alr and flakes ke
snow fow out. Papers were scatiered
on every side,

Wo stood gusing. aghast, « necond,
then ran forward Konnedy gulekly
examined the safe. He bant down and
from the wreck took up s package,
now coverod with white,

Ar quickly he dropped It

“That In the package (hat was sent”
oried Elaine

Taking it in a table cover, he Iaid
it on the table and oponed It. Inside
was a peoullar ahape flaak, open at tha
top. but llke & vacuum bottla

“A Dewnr flask!"™ afnculated Craly,

“What s 1t?™ asked Elaine, appeal
ing to him,

“Liquid ate!™ bBo anawered. “As i
evaporated, the terrifie pressure of
expanding alr In the safe Inercased
uantil It blew out the door. 'That Is
what caused the cold sweating and the
gEroata.”

We watched bim, startied.

On the other slde of the portieres
Michasl and Clutehing Hand waltad.
Then, in the genemal confusion, Cluteh-
Ing Hand slowly disappeared, foilad.

“Where did this package ocome
from?" asked Wennedy of Jennings
wuspletously,

Jennings looked biank

“Why,” put n Eaige, *“Michasl
brought # to ma"

“Got Michael," ordered Kennedy,

A moment later he returmed, *1
found him, going upstairs,” reported
Jennings, lsading Michaal In.

“Where dld you gol this package?”
shot out Kennody.

"It was laft st the door, slir. br &
boy, uir.”

Quastion after question could nol
shake that simple, stolld sentence.
Eennedy frowned,

“You may g0, he sald finally, as if
rencrving something for Michaol Inter,

A sudden exclamation followed from
Elsine an Mlchael passed down {(hoe
hall again. EBhe had moved over to
the deak, during the questionlng. and
was Inaning agninst ft

Inadvertently she bad touched an
envélape. 1t was addressed, “Cralg
Kennedy.”

Cralg tore It open, Elaine bending
anxioualy over hin shoulder, trightened.

Wa yoad:

“YOU HAVE INTERFERED FOR
THE LAST TIMME. IT I8 THE END~

Bonesth It stood the fearsome sign
of tho Clutching Hand!

The warning of the Clutching Hand
bad no other effect on Kennedy than
the redoubling of his precautions for
gafoty. Nothing further happoned that
night, howavar, and the next moming
found us early at the laboratory.

Tt wan the late forenoon, when, aft-
er a hurried trip down to the ofMae, 1
refolned Kennedy at hin  melentific
workabop,

We walked down the streat when a
big lNmousine shot past Kennody
stapped In the middle of & remark. Heo
had recognized the car, with a sort of
instinct.

At the pame moment I saw a smil
Ing fage st the window of the car, It
wus Elalne Dodge.

The car stopped In something loss
than twiea Ita longth and then backed
toward us.

Kennedy, hut off, was at the window
in & moment. Thers were Aunt Jose
phine and Suste Martin, also.

“Whare are you boys golng™ asked
Miaine, with (nterast. thon added with
a gavety that Il soncealsd her real
snzlety, "I'm so glad to see you—to
gan thal—ar—nothing has happened
trom the dreadfst Clatching Hand*

“Why, wo were Just golog up to our
rooms,” replled Kennedy,

“Can't we deive you ardund?™

We olimbed fn snd 8 mament luter
were oft. The rida was only too short
for Keanody, Wa stopped out o tromt
of our apartment and stood chatting
for & moment

“Some day T wint to show you the
lnboratury,” Cralg was saying.

"1t muat ba so—iutorosting!™ ey
claimed Winins very enthusiasticaily,
“Think of all the Bad man you must
huve caught!™

Elaive healtated. *Would you like

He pressed u panel and dsclosed
the boxltks appamton )

“This I my kinograph, which telle
me whether [ bave had any visitors in
my abwence If ths pen traces »
stendght Moo, ® Is all right; bul 11—
hallo—~Walter, the line fs wavy”

We exchanged a significant glasca

"Would you mind—er—standing
down the hall Just a bit whils | en-
ter?™ asked Crulg.

“Bo carcful,” cautionsd Mlaine.

He unlocked tha door, standing off
to ono side Then he extended his
hand soross the doorway, Btill noth.

It Was the Clutehing Mand

ing happenod. There was not a sound.
Ho looked cautiously Into the room.
Apparently there was nothing.

L L L] - - L]

It had boen sbout the middls of the
morning that an expresa wagon had
pulled up sharply before our apart
ment.

"Mr. Kennedy Uve bers?” asked one
of the expresamon, descsnding with
hin helper and approaching our fanitor,
Jeng Jousem, a typieal Bweds, who
wan coming up out of tha hasement

Jons growled a surly, “Yes—but Mr,
Kannady, he bane out”™

“Too bad—we've got thia large cab-
inet he ordered from Grand Rapida
We can't cart it around al) day. Can't
you let us In so we can leave 1t1"

Jempen muttered: “Well—I guesa it
bane all right”

They took 1he cablnet off the wagon
and carried It upetalrd, Jensen opened
our door, still grumbling, and they
placed the heavy eabinet In the lving
room.

“Blgn here.”

"You fallers bane o nulsance” pro
tofted Jenu, slgning neverthalens,

Bearcely had the sound of thalr
footfalls dled away In the outalde hall
way when the door of the cablost
wlowly opened and & manked face pro-
truded, gazing aboul the room.

It wnd the Olutebing Hand!

From the cablost ho took a large
packiage wrapped In newspapers. . As
he held it, looking keenly about, his
aye rested on Elalne’s pleture. A mo-
ment ke looked ab i, then quickly st
the fireplace oppouite

An fden seomed to oeceur to him.
He took the package to the Oreplace,
ramoved the screen and Iald the paock-
age over the andirons with onp end
polnting out iato the room

Next he took from tha cabinet a
cotple of storage balleries and a eoll
of wire, Deftly and quickly he fixed
thom on the packngs,

Meanwhile, before an alleyway
noross the sireot mnd further down
the long block the sxpress wagon had
stopped

Having comploted fixing the bat
torfes and wires, Clutching Hand mna
the wires along the molding on the
wall gviarhead, from the freplace un-
til ho was directly over Elaine's ple-
tura. Skilltully he mansged to fix the
wires, using them in place of the ple-
ture wires to support the framed pho-
tograph untll it hung very noticoably
askow on the wall

The last wire joined, he looked
about tha room, then nolselossly moved
to the window and railsed the ahade,

Quickly he malsed his hand and
brought the fingnm slowly togather.
It was the slgn.

Off In the ulley, the express driver
and kia heiper fumped Into the wagon
and away 1t mitthed,

Jenwon was smoking placitdly as the
wagon pulled up the second time

“Sorry,” sald the driver ahesplahly,
“but wo dellverad the catinet to the
wrong Mr. Kennedy.”

Ha pullad oot the fueritable book o
prove L

“Wall, you bHene fine fullers”
growled Jonaen, pulllng ifke & furnace,
In his fury. “You cunnot go wuwp
agame.”

“Well get Nred for the mistake”
pleaded the halper.

Craig gazed toto our Hying room eaw
tiousty.
T can't sos anything wrong, ™ he sald
to m: as 1 stood jout beside him. "Miss
Doflge,” he added, "“will you asd ihe
rest excuse mo If T ask you to wall
Just & moment longer ™

Elalne wutched him, fusclnated He
erossod (he room, then want into each
of our other roome. Apparently noth-
ing was wrong and s minuts Jater he
reappeared at the doorway,

"I guess 1t's all right” he sald. “Fap
hape % Was only Jansén, the janiter™

Hialon, Aunt Josephine and

suspiciounly.

“What is the trouble, do you think™
aaked Fiaine wonderingly, noticing
his masner.

"1 can't Just say,” answersd Crafg
trying to appear easy,

8he had rinen and with keen Inter
ont waa looking at the books, the ple-
tursa, tho queer collection of weapons
and odds and ends from the under
world that Cralg had amassed in his
ndventures.

At last her eye wandared acruss the
room.  She canght sight of her own
pletise, occupying a place of honor—
but hanging nakew.

“Isn’t thet fust ke u man!™ she ex
claimed, “Such hotsckespers as you
aro—such carelessnesal™

Bhe bad taken 4 stop or (wo poross
the mom to stralghten the pleturs,

“Miss Dodge!™ almost shouted Ken-
nedy, his faco falrly tlanched. “Stop!™

She turned, her stunning ayes flled
with amasoment st bLis soddenness.
Noverthiclesa alie moved quickly to one
gide, as he waved his nrms, unable to
speak gquickly enoupgh,

Katnedy stood quile still, gasing st
the pleture, askew, with suspleion.

"That wasn't that way when we left,
was It, Walter?™ he asked.

“It certalnly waa not"” 1 anaw
papitivaly, “There waa more
spent In getilng that picturs
right thas T ever saw you ypend on the
mm-"

Cralg frowned.

As for myself 1 4id not know what
to maks of 1L

“I'm afrald 1 shall bave to ask yom
to step Into this back room,” sald Craig
st length to the ladies. “I'm sorry—
but we can't be o caraful with this
intruder, whoever hs was.”

Klaine, howaver, stopped st the doo.

For s momeut Kennedy sppeared te
be considering. Then his eye fell on
s Oshing rod that stood in & cormer
He took It and moved toward the plo
ture.

Ou his Bands mnd knoos, to one
gide, down as close as e couid get to
the floor, with the rod extended af
arnt’s length, he motioned to me 0 do
the same, behind him.

Carefplly Keunedy reached out with
the pole and stralghtened the pletura.

As he did mo thers was & flash, &
lond, deafening report, and = groat
pnff of smoke from the fireplnce

Tha fire scroen was riddled and over
turmed. A charga of buckshot shate
tered the precious photograph of
Elaine.

Wao hnd dropped fiat om the foor g
the report. 1 looked mbout Kemnedy
was unharmed sod po wers the rest

With a bound ha wan at the fire
place, tollowed by Elaloo and the rest
of us, There, In what remained of &
package done up roughly In newspe
per, waa & shotgun with lta barrel
pawed off about six inches from the
jock, tastenad to a block of wood, und
conpected to a sariay of aprings on
the trigger, releasod by s ltle slectror
magnetic mrrangement actuated by
two batteries and leading by wires up
along the molding to the pleture whare
the slighteat touch would complete the
cireunlt.

A startied ery from laine caunod
to tarn,

She was standing directly befars her
ghattered picture where it hung awry
on the wall, The heavy charge @&
buckshot had Enopked away lange
ploces of paper and plaster under It

*Oraig!™ sha gasped,

He was ot her uido io & second.

Gho lald one band on his arm, ag she
taced him. Witk the othor she traced
an imagiaary Hbe in the alr from the
level of the buckabot to his head wad
then strslght to the [nfernal thing thet
bad latn in the Nraplace.

“And to think” she shuddered, “th
i’ was through ma that he trisd o

“Just this opee,” urged the driver, aa

el




